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“ ‘THERE isa loveliness in personal worth and 
goodness, which every rational man will per- 
ceive and admire. They have an attractive and 
captivating influence, which always renders 
their possessor estimable. And it is the im- 
mediate dictate of our nature to approve and re- 
spect those who are known to possess integrity 
of principle, and to pursue a steady course of 
virtuous conduct. Whatsoever things are true, 
honest, just, and pure, are always lovely, hon- 
bs ourable, and of good report. Such as have these 
: moral qualities, acquire a respectable distinction 
; while they live, and leave behind them a fair 
claim to grateful and pleasing remembrance. 
For, ¢ the memorial of virtue is immortal. It is 
known on carth, and approved in heaven. When 
present, men take example from it; and when 
it is gone, they desire it.’ 
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mt “ Those who from birth or fertune possess ' 
Rie wealth, attain rank, and fill places of publick ser. 
vice, stand on an eminence to which we are ac- é 
customed to look up with-deference ; and every” 
good member of the community will readily| 
{ yield honour to whom it is due for their ability, | 
H influence, or distmction in society. To such, af) 
, nobler sphere of action is opened ; and they have} 
i Many means and favourable opportunities for 

such an application of their talents and virtues f 

as may produce important advantages to man- 

kind, and procure for themselves distinguished 
» praise. But the rich and the great are not always 

wise and good. Of course the external respect 
4 they obtain may be sometimes a tribute paid to 
their station, and not the sincere veneration of 
the heart. Splendid actions, noble exploits, and 
military achievements may excite wonder, and 
render a maa famous: but to the praise which 
| arises from esteem, and the honour which is min- 
i '. _ gied with respect, he alone is entitled whose heart 
‘ is governed by the principles ef genuine rectitude, 
ia - and whose actions are uniformly just, beneficent, 
hs, -  andliberal. This is the man of intrinsick worth, 
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ig _... whose remembered virtues will continue to be 
=" celebrated when his active exertions are over, 
Le *} and who to the last stage of life will be followed 
= || ~~ +by pyblick regard and veneration.” 
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The loss which the publick sustained in the 
eath of the hon. James Bowporn, would, at any 
ime be acknowledged and lamented ; but it is 


articularly felt at a period, when, from the di- 
ided state of society, relative to our publick af- 


airs, men of upright minds, ef honourable con- 
uct, and of bland and moderate manners, are 
extremely precious. 


This gentleman was the only son of his excel- 
ency James Bowdoin, one of the governours of 
his commonwealth, whose name will descend 

ith high respect to posterity. Mr. Bowdoin 
eceived a very careful education, under the eye 
‘of a learned and very correct father; and he 


entered Harvard college at a very early period 
mf life. After he graduated at Cambridge, he 
vent to England and there entered the Univer- 
sity of Oxford. On his quitting that celebrated 
‘seat of science, he made what was called in that 
“May the tour of Europe; an advantage which 
ery few New-Englandmen enjoyed at that pee 
iod. After spending several years in Europe 

he returned to his native country, and during the 
ume that Boston was in the possession of the 
British troops, he was part of the time at the 
camp in Cambridge, and after the British left it, 
1e with his father, resided at Middleborough, 

ccupying the mansion of the chief justice 
Yeter Oliver ; who had retired to England, on 
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a lal a So 


finding the whole province of Massachusctts, [¥ sy 
Boston excepted, under the control of the Amer- 
ican Congress. - : 

In 1780, Mr. Bowdoin married Sarah, the 
only daughter, indeed the only child, of bis un- 
cle, William Bowdoin, Esq. The estate of both 
brothers thus centered in one family. 

Mr. Bowdoin was successively called to fill 
several honourable offices in the government of 
the commonwealth. He was in the senate and 
in the council, and one of the seven fellows or 
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corporation of the University at Cambridge. f 
The last publick employment in which he was J eli 
engaged was a mission to the court of Spain, to | ne: 
effcct, if possible, a settlement of the eastern and | @ho: 
western boundaries of Louisiana, or, if necegsa- | Jsery 
ry, to negotiate the purchase of the Floridas,  @up! 
and at the same time to obtain compensation for P@whi 
spoliations on American commerce. The il Bend 
success of negociation is well known ; but those Fed o 
who are best acquainted with its history know [#irec 
also, that its failure is in no degree to be ascrib- Fypcss 
ed to any want of exertion on the payt of Mr. man 


Dnde 
Tau 


Bowdoin. 

Though the immediate reason of his returi[) 
was the ill siate of his health, it is believed hc Whim: 
came back with the deliberate persuasion of the |/Meres 
impossibility of effecting any one of the objects : rett 
of his mission at that time ; a persuasion which Re: 
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subsequent events have entirely confirmed. In 


the hands of Mr. Bowdoin, however, the honour 


of his country could never have suffered. He 
took the most enlarged views of its interests and 


> pursued them with a disinterestedness and asense 
jof duty, which were never sacrificed to any per- 


onal or private considerations ; so that a great 


Hpart of the time which he spent in this foreign 
service was passed in mere laborious exertions 


and personal sacrifices, than the result of the 
mission might at first lead us to suppose. 

After his return to America he appeared to 
relinquish all inclination for publick employ- 
ment, and to resign himself more and more to 
hose occupations in which he could do most 


sscrvice to the community, with the least inter-. 


‘uption from those passions and prejudices with 
vhich men in publick life have so eften to cone 
end. The repose which he sought was disturb- 
ed only by the infirmities of his health. He re- 
ired, not to indolence, but to a sphere of useful- 
iess and activity within the reach of a private 
nan. The improvements, which were making 
pnder his immediate direction on his estate at 
‘aushaun, were of consequence not so much to 
imself as to the agricultural and economical in- 


“Fevests of his country ; and it is grcatly to be re- 


sretted that he was not permitted longer to pur- 
we and direct them. 
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The value that was set upon his life is suffi- 


ciently indicated by the preyailing sentiment of 


sorrow at his decease. Every day was enlarging 
the sphere of his benevolence ; and, as is always 
the case with those who haye the means and dis- 
position to do good, his satisfaction increased as 
the opportunities of bounty multiplied. He was 
remarkably free from those weaknesses and hi,i- 
den vices of the mind, which too often attend on 
the possession of great wealth. His manners 
were not only those ofa man who had seen the 
world ; but they indicated a spirit of real kind- 
ness and generosity, which enhances pecuniary 
relief, and gives a lasting value to politeness. 
He carried into private life, not merely the de- 
portment of a gentleman, but the same princi- 
ples of integrity and sense of truth and right, 
which we are confident governed his publick 
conduct. He was a man of letters, and particu- 
larly fond of those studies which contributed to 
the improvements in which he was engaged. 
One of his latest employments was the transla- 


tion of Daubenton’s work on ihe management of 


sheep ; the first edition of which he printed at 
his own expense. The value of this work is 
much increased by many additions which he 
made to it from a comparison of several English 
writers. on the same subject. A second edition 
has just appeared ; and Wwe presume it will al- 
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ways be a standard work on this sulzject, since it 
has been recommended by the Agricultural So- 
ciety of Massachusetts. His library, his collec- 
tion of faintings, and his valuable collections in 
Mineralogy and Crystallograpky make a part of 
the donation which he has left to the college at 
Brunswick. This institution bears the name ef 
ais family, and has always been an object of his 
patronage. | 

In short, though in the latter years of his life 
he was not much seen out of the circle of his 
family, the number is yery great of those in the 
community who feel that they have lost a bene- 
factor ; and, if the will of Heaven had not other- 
wise determined, the voice of the publick would 
cladly recal him from the tomb. ~ 

Mr. Bowdoin spent a few months of ev ery 
summer at the island of Naushaun, which he 
owned. He resided a few years st Dorchester, 
ive or six miles from Boston, the estimation in 
which he was held there, may be judged of by 
the sermon preached by the minister, the Rev. 
Thaddeus Mason Harris, from which sermon 
and from a biographical memoir by the late 
Rev. Joseph S. Buckminster, the chicf of this 
sketch is taken. We shall close our account of 
this worthy man in the words of Mr. Buckmin- 
ster who says thate~ he never was more active- 
ly engaged than a the few last years of his 
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life, in employments of which every. man will 
acknowledge the utility, and of which his coun- 
try will reap the benefit. He was finding in the 
pursuits of agriculture, and in the intellectual 
as well as active exertions of a very industrious 
life, a degree of satisfaction, which is often 
sought in vain in the pleasures of sense, the tu- 
mults of faction, the carcer of publick life, or the 
retreats of solitude and luxurious indolence. If 


‘God had been pleased to spare him longer, eve- 


ry day, I doubt not, would have rendered his 
life more valuable and desirable, as it does that 
of every man who lives in the exercise of a con- 
stientious and willing beneficence. Now his 
days are past, his purposes are broken off, may 
God so order it that his worthy designs shall be 
promoted ; his good intentions be carried into 
complete effect ; and all that blessing be diffus- 
ed, which himself would have been desirous to 


see, and to which he would have been ready and 


happy to contribute !” 

Mr. Bowdoin died at Naushaun island, (which 
is situated between Martha’s Vineyard and the 
continent) on the llth of October, 1811, in the 
sixtieth yearof his life. Having no children, he 
bequeathed this island, and the bulk of his es- 
tate to his nephew, James Temple Bowdoin, Esq. 
second son of Sir John Temple, Bart. whose lady 
was the only sister of the subject of these me: 
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moirs.- The engraving which accompanies this 
is from a portrait by Mr. Stewart, and is recog- 
nized asa good likeness. 




















THE EXAMINER....No. VI. 


MUSICAL REVIEW. 


Harmonia Sacra: being a Collection of. Psalm 
and Hymn Tunes, selected and adapted Srom 
the Works of Handel, Luther, Ravenscroft, 
J. Clark, Drs. Croft, Arnold, Howard, Boyce, 
cc. %c. With which are interspersed anum- 
ber of new Tunes, composed expressly for 
this work. The whole arranged for three and 
four Voices, by J. Hewitt, organist of Trinity 
Church. Jubilate Deo omnes. No. 1, 2, 

3. Boston, J.T. Buckingham. — 

Tue force of Harmony has its desired effect, 
and raakes the animal happy, when the effort is 
unauthorised by the understanding ; and the in- 
ilzence of music.over our affections is a truth 
established both by sacred and profane history, 
and confirmed by its eonstant use in all relig- 
ious rites where the passions are most deeply 
interested. If this art has the power to direct 
the emotions of the heart, does it not deserve 
our most earnest attention to preserve its proper 
influence, and direct it te the good purposes in- 
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tended by the wise and kind Author of ali bless- 
ings? and this can only be done by preventing 
the art itself from being corrupted by the ca- 
price and absurdity of human frailty, and by di- 
recting the power of its purity to assist us in 
the habits of virtue and religion. Plutarch tells 
us, that a man who has learned musick from his 
infancy, will ever after have a sense of right and 
wrong, and an habitual persuasion to decorum ; 
this is undoubtedly true, if we consider the an- 
cient manner of inculcating the laws of their 
country ; the great actions of heroes ; the praises 
of their deities ; not to mention its mathematic- 
al principles, which made a part of the Greek 
education, and induced the youth to serious in- 
quiry and led them to noble truths ; and, that 
the manners of any people are best denoted by 
their national musick, is certainly true, as the 
mind will always seek its repose and delight, in 
pursuits the most similar to its general tendency 
and direction. 

We are further told by ancient authors, that 
all laws whether human or divine, exhortations 
to virtue, the knowledge and actions of gods and 
heroes, the lives and achievements of illustrious 
men, were written in verse, and sung publickly, 
by a choir to the sound of instruments; and it 
appears by the scriptures that such from the 
earliest times was the custom among the Isracl- 
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ites ; nor was it possible to find means more 
efficacious for impressing on the mind of man 
the principles of morality, and inspiring the love 
of virtue. Perhaps, however, this was not the 
result of a premeditated plan ; but inspired by 
sublime sentiments and elevation of thought, 
which in accents that were suited and propor- 
tioned to their celestial nature, endeavoured to 
find a language worthy of themselves and ex- 
pressive of their grandeur. Musick appears to 
have been interwoven with the whole tissue of 
religious ceremony in Palestine. The priest- 
hood seem to have been musicians hereditarily 
and by office. The prophets seem to have ac- 
companied their inspired effusions with musick ; 
and every prophet like the present improvisa- 


_ tori of Italy, seems to have been accompanied 


by a musical instrument. 
This reflection leads us to consider the pres- 
ent state of musick in this country, and show bow 


far it may be made subservient to the ornament- 
al part of education ; and at the same time a 


means of inducing the mind to the sober pur- 
suits of virtue and religion, which ought to be 
the intention of parents in forming the minds 


| of their children. 


Musick is to be understood as a powerful as- 
sistant to sentimental expression, which by the 
Dower of its charms enforces our attention to 
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some particular subject adapted to some natural 
passion of mankind ;_ it took its rise in the ear- 
liest periods of society. “ Jubal,” (we find soon 
after the creation of the world,) “ was the father 
of all such as handle the harp and organ,” and 
it is more than probable, that Moses, the most 
ancient of all writers, was well acquainted with 
this art. The Egyptians were the promoters of 
science in the Hebrew nation, and Moses was 
instructed in all the learning of the Egyptians. 
The sublime and animated song of Moses on 
the overthrow of Pharoah on the Red sea, was, 


we believe, adapted to the sweet strains of mu- 


sick ; for we are told it was sung by Moses and 
the children of Israel :—After the conclusion of 
the song, “ Miriam the prophetess, the sister o! 
Aaron, took atimbrel in her hand, and all the 
women went out after her with timbrels and 
and with dances : And Miriam answered then, 
sing ye to the Lord, for he hath triumphed 
gloriously ; the horse and his rider hath he 
thrown into the sea.” 

The history of king David furnishes us witi 
very striking proofs of his attachment to the ar 
of musick. Saul being troubled in mind, an 
melancholy, he was advised to apply to musick as 
a remedy for his disorder. David took his harp, 
and played tunes of sweet melody, and Saul was 
comforted. 
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The Psalms of David, which glow with the 
ardour of genius, were, it is more than probable, 
set to the most sublime and impressive musick. 

Dr. Surn observes in his sermon on psalmo- 
dy, that “ The expression of our gratitude to 


4 the Almighty and Eternal Benefactor, in songs 


of praise, is founded in the nature of man, and 
consequently as old as the creation”; but he 
traces it still higher; it was first, says he, 
“the employment of heaven before man was 
made—and will be so after the consummation of 
all things.” 

In considering this part of publick worship, he 
has the following observations on the state of 
Pslamody under the Jewish dispensation : 

“ David was a proficient in the knowledge of 
sounds and was himself a performer in the ser- 
vice, and composed the words which were set 
to musick by his chief musicians. He procured 


) persons skilful in the art, at the royal expence : 
) and gave ail pussible encouragement to the pro- 
) fession of it. 
- less than two hundred, fourscore and eight sing- 


He employed in his service no 


ers and musicians ; it is indeed a loss to be la- 
mented, that no footsteps of the ancient music 
are now to be found, whereby we might be en- 
abled to form an adequate comparison between 
the musick of that time and the present.” 
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We read of mighty things performed by 
the musicians of old ; that they could transport 
a man to rage and fury, and ina moment quell 
the commotions of his soul, inspire the tender 
passions, and infuse the softnessses of love, or 
the extacies of devotion : nay, that they could 
charm even the brute creation, and move things 
senseless and inanimate. The Moravian and 
Methodist preachers always allow their people 
a large share of singing in the performance of 
their devotion, and their singing is much su- 
perior to other less enthusiastick assemblies. 
It is well known, “ that they have adapted the 
musick of some of the finest and most popular 
songs ; with reason, as people in general take 
the greatest pleasure in singing that which is 
most familiar and pleasing to the ear.” 

The late venerable bishop Horne observes— 
“ Well regulated musick, if ever it had the pow- 
er of calming the passions, if ever it enlivened 
and exalted the affections of men in the worship 
of God, (purposes for which it was formerly em- 
ployed) doubtless it hath still the same power, 
and can still afford the same aids to devotions. 
When the beloved disciple was, in spirit, ad- 
mitted into the celestial choir, he not only heard 
them ‘ singing’ hymns of praise, but he heard 
likewise ‘the voice of harpers harping upon 
their harps.” Rev. XIV. 2. And why that, 
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which saints are represented as doing in heay- 
en, should not be done according to their skill 
and ability, by saints upon earth ; or why instru- 
mental musick should be abolishec as a legal 
ceremony, and vocal music, which was as much 
so, should be retained, no good reasons can be 
assigned. Sacred music, under proper regula- 
tions, removes the hindrances of our devotion, 
cures the distraction of our thoughts, and ban- 
ishes weariness from our minds. It adds solem- 
nity to the publick service, raises all the devout 
passions in the soul, and causes our duty to be- 
come our delight. ‘ Of the pleasures of heav- 
en, says the eloquent bishop Atterbury, ‘ noth- 
ing further is revealed to us, than that they con- 


sist in the practices of holy musick, and holy 


love ; the joint enjoyment of which we are told, 
is to be the happy lot of all pious souls, to end- 


| less ages.” 


Every musician, possessed of sound taste and 


| judgement, will readily acknowledge, that sim- 


plicity is a grand source of beauty in church 
musick ; and yet superiour genius seems requir- 
ed to be conscious of its powers, and willing to 
follow its dictates. If, when we sing, we should 


feel that we are addressing the supreme Being, ° 


that he is with us, hearing our prayers, accept- 
ing our praises ; then tunes that appear, per- 
haps, to have but little musical merit, will con- 
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| i te vey the purest and most devout sensations to the [7 ctl 
va m titl 
ah hearts of the hearers. Even when only per- fF * 

|| a Cc 

| : a formed on an instrument, will call tothe mind, fF. 
Hee a foretaste of the blessings conveyed by the F di 


| i | words of the psalms to which they are adapted. a 
































| i We have been led into these desultory and 5 rr 

i unconnected remarks by the examination of a F7 
iota 's work now publishing, the title of which is re- ‘ = 

cited at the head of this article. It reflects E 

much credit on the author, whose plan evident- . 

ly is to improve this excellent and useful part 4 

of divine service, and to keep a necessary uni- é 

formity in the performance of sacred music in F- 
the different places of worship. The tunes are 5 na 
composed in three and four parts: each part, B) Y° 
|| when sung alone, has as much melody as its FF 1 
| relative situation will allow, which renders it 
| more easy to the learner : and the compass of F ant 
Ti each part is such, that even an indifferent voice f°’ 
| 1 ‘may perform the part allotted without difficulty. a 7 
It is much to be wished that this religious exer- F) “4 
cise should be more particularly attended to; —) P* 
| Hh and as improvement seems to be the object, we F ang 
| at cordially wish the auther success. From the : ya 
RE) aia encouragement we understand he has already F ’”’ 
: ih met in his undertaking, he will undoubtedly be ; * : 
7) | _ stimulated to go on, and to make it every way F 
‘| ~worthy of publick patronage. We do not hesi- F “ 
ie I | tate to pronounce the specimen before us as en- | 
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titled to the first rank among the musical publi- 
cations of our country. May the author meet 
with that encouragement and success which he 
deserves for his laudable attempts to reform and 
improve the prevalent vitiated taste of the pres- 
ent times. ae 














OSANDER’S POEMS, 


FOR THE POLYANTHOS. 
Mr. Epiror, 


Wiru emotions of mingled pain and indig- 
nation have I perused the illiberal attack in 
your last number, upon Osander’s * Poems.” 
The being, who could thus vilify the most pro- 
found erudition, combined with a sublimely bold 
and vivid genius, must indeed possess a soul 
composed of the “ essence of the tiger’s direful 
thirst,” together with the “ vifier’s pfroison, bag, 
slang, and saliva !”» His mind may be com- 
pared to that “ Hell, where horrors brood, and 
blackness ruminates /” His heart,—“ a harder 
cannot be found, though you “ rummage the 
intense of density, and seek out the essence of 


stern adamant !” 


“ Little, limping, squeaking 
envy, with both hands full of maybes and per- 
hapses,’ could alone have engendered the “ ma- 
chiavelian” libel, for which its audacious author 
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ought be banished to that “ ether ch@os,” that 
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| ! “abyss of evil,’ where “ mock horrors scare, 
| i ! and crazy shapes of grisly terrors frighten and er: 
he alarm / |” Indeed, it were to be wished, asa F) tio 
| ne signal mark of well merited vengeance, that F an 
| i some * dlack, struggling viper” would wriggle 3 me 
a A into his “ hollow heart, and “ TEAR HIS VERY © sty 
il if VITALs uP!!!” : = 
ii Through the “ dim distant gloom” of futurity, F me 
ay _ however, my “ eye seems fieeft,’ and I confi- FF ic! 
| ill. dently anticipate the glorious time when Osan- to 
i der’s fame shall be rescued from the fangs of —) m: 
| t carping, crabbed criticks. A knowledge of his Fir 
: | nl talents is alone necessary to render him justly HF) th 
7? celebrated in the annals of literature, and when J its 
; | il all his wor th, all his disinterestedness, and all iu 
| 4 it his brilliant and rapid acquirements shall be pro- <a 
| an tH) mulgated to the world, the dark cloud shall dis- J) pa 
|} 4s perse, and the orb of his glory appear in its pri- FP su 
j Ae mal splendour ! : m 
ii ae Need I speak of his visits to New-York, Phii- t 
Me adelphia, Boston, &c. &c. merely to edify the 
| 1 ee dolt-heads infesting those places? Ofhisgreat §— 
| a \ goodness in allowing those upon whom he wait- 
1 et ed to subscribe for his works, that they might 
a | Re share in the glory of aiding “ redigicus purfios- 
i es 2?” Shall I record his unbounded liberality 


to certain booksellers in exchanging his /reas- 
ures for their dross, thereby leaving them sev- 
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eral thousand ever-remaining tokens of his yn- 
limited regard,-~which tokens these bookvend- 
ers, (so regardful are they of the rising genera- 
tion,) will freely digtribute to all little masters 
and misses, now learning their letters, without 
money and without price ? Shall I tell of his 
style ? How free from every teint of plagiarism ! 
—Of his measure ? With what inimitabte har- 
mony does he blend blank, pastoral, heroick, lyr- 
ick, &c. &c. in one sweet confusion ! Shall I 


F touch upon his fancy-wrought images? They 


may be worshiffed without the charge of idola- 
try, for there is nothing in heaven, earth or heli 
that can be likened unto them. His genius ! 
iis scintillating effervesence will cause the most 
Inke-warm to glew with “ thousand times thou- 
sand Strombolian”—(But stay-—the plodding 
path of prose but poorly suits the dignity of my 
subject ; Pl c’en mount the Muses’ Jack-ass 
myself. )— 


Vess’d in the language of the schools, 
Let others practice nature’s rules, 
And tamely follow in the rout, 

By genius, wit, and truth laid out ; 

I sing the wight who dare dispense 
With reason, rhyme, and common sense ; 
Who boldly treads the trackless way, 
Where commen talents fear to stray ; 
Who, though in “ density intense” now lost, 
And now ’mid “ volving fragments” tost, 
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Now “ rowsinc” through ceruleayn heav’n, 
Through “ chaos’ nether dell’ now driv’n, 
Whose * thoughts” while on the “ solemn shore,” 
“ Like “ qwaking billows roll” and roar; 
Who, “ with trembling terror,” seeing 

Black “ tempests NESTLE into being,” 

Still hopes to rear a deathless name, 

And grace the lasting scroll of fame 

%* &*& *& 

To dogerell and to bathos dear, 

Sweet bard of Hudson, now appear ! 
Thou, in whose vast, creative brain, 

Wild whimsies hold their freakish reign, 
Thou, who excell’st in wit and dnowledge 
The tutor of the black-boys’ college, 

Thou friend of “ situations rural,’ 

Where smile “ the graces—surely plural,” 
Thou, who of “ pretty moons complete,” 

Canst make for “ children playthings neat ;”” 
A“ Comet’s palace,” too canst build, 

Thou, who canst perch “ upon a tree-top,” 
And see “ true hope down from above drop,” 
On pious pray’rs just “ like a dew-drop,” 
Thou, who canst sense and nonsense mingle, 
No matter how,—so they but jingle, 
Whose fables “ fright a lion so, 

He scarce can tell which way to go,” 

To thee, the Muses’ nonpareil, 

The lofty pxan would | swell. 

* * %* * 

Oh ! that my ink-korn I could fill 

From Helicon’s inspiring rill,— 
Oh ! that each spruce Parnassian jade 
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Would kindly lend her tuneful aid ! 
Then would I give expression birth, 

And sound thy praise through “ zetder” earth ; 
Then in great snuff Pd place thy name 

High on the brilliant page of fame.— 

Believe me, thou, renown’d in glory, 

Shalt live, the theme of future story, 

When Chaucer shall in vain be sought, 

And Spencer’s name is sunk to nought ; 

Thy peerless talents shall be shown, 

When Butler’s verse is no more known ; 

W ben Milton’s page shall be forgot, 

And Shakespeare’s glory gone to pot / ! 

MOSES. 


N. B. To those who have never feasted their 
eyes upon this delicious morceau of Osander’s, 
it is observed that the above quotations are in 
their native purity, and in many places not the 
sense alone, but the rhyme, also, is retained. , It 
| may further be remarked, that to Osander, alone, 
are we indebted for the unexampled height to 
which the sublime and beautiful have now reach- 
ed—The famous Parson W did tolerably 
well, but Osander has beaten hollow all who 
ever went before him. As the Parson was en- 
titled to some credit, I conclude, by selecting a 
iew of his most admired sayings, that they may 
be immortalized in the same page which cele- 
brates the fame of Osander.— 
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“* My father’s house was burnt, 
«“ And I out-doors was fturnt.” 


“¢ As I slid down the mow of hay, 
* There I see my danger lay ; 

‘“ The fork tines stood up aright, 

* Which sot me in a doleful fright.” 


* As I went over the mill-dam 
‘© | fell down—slam—bang.” 








INTERVIEW OF BUONAPARTE, 
General in Chief ofthe East, with several Mupth- 
tis, c.. in the interiour of the Great Pyramid. 








From a Collection of Manifestoes, Proclama- 
tions, Discourses, Decrees, &c. &c. of Napoleon 
Buonaparte, printed in French in London, 1811, 
the following Discourse is extracted. ‘ Never,” 
say the reviewers, “ was Hypocrisy better sup- 
ported. Notwithstanding the /renchifications 
visible in the manufacturing of this dialogue, it 
is clear that the Mujhtis, | Mullahs | saw through 
the Corsican. It adds another to the instances 
in which Buonaparte has failed, when he had to 
manage religious personages. He failed with 
his Catholick Council]: he failed with his Syna- 
gogue of Israelites ; and he failed with this Ma- 
hommedan divan. But it was not for want of 
attention to the subjects of his wiles ; nor for 
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want of compliance with their customs and prac- 
tices. 

When he assisted at the festival of the anni- 
versary of Mahomed, he was habited in the ori- 
ental costume, and declared himself the protect- 
or of all religions. _He is moreover surnamed 
in that country, AL1-BUuONAPARTE; and the ac- 
quisition of such a surname is no inconsiderable 
advantage. 





"  Buonapfiarte. God is great and his works are 
/ wonderful ! Here is a vast work performed by 
human hands! What was the intention of him 
who caused this pyramid to be built ! 

Suleiman. He wasa powerful king of Egypt, 
whose name it is supposed was Cheops. He 


“OD desired to prevent the sacrilegious from dis- 


lI, turbing the repose of his remains. 

ty’ BF Buonaparte The great Cyrus caused himsel! 
ip- — to be interred in open air, that his body might 
af ' return toits elements. Do not you think he did 
it § better? Do not you think so? 

gh FB Suleiman [dowing.| Glory toGod! to whom 
awe all glory is due. 

- Buonaparte—Honour to Allah ! What Ca- 
ith 


liph was it who caused this Pyramid to be open- 
ed, and troubled the remains of the dead ? 
Muhumed. 


commander of the faithful, Mahmoud, who 


It is believed to have been the 
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reigned many years ago at Bagdad ; otirs say I 


it was the renowned Aroun Alrashid (the peace 


= 


: 
i 


of God be upon him !) who expected to find [7 


treasures here ; but when by his order they had 
broke open his chamber, tradition says, that they 
found nothing but mummies, and along the wall 
this inscription in letters of gold, The i:mfiious 
commits iniquity without profit, but not without 
remorse ! ! 

Buonaparte. The bread wrested by the vio- 
lent fills his mouth with gravel stones. 

Muhamed | bowing.| ‘This is the dictate of 
wisdom. 

Buonaparte. Glory to dllah ! There is no 
God but God ; Mahomet is his profihet : and I 
am one of the friends of Mahomet ! 

Suleiman. The salutation of peace be on the 
sent of God! salutation also on thee ; invincible 
general, favourite of Mahomet ! 

Buoneparte. Muphti, [thank you. The di- 
vine Koran, is the delight of my soul, and the 
attention of my eyes ; I love the prophet, and I 
intend, very shortly, to visit and honour his tomb 
in the Holy City. But my mission is first to 
exterminate the Mamelukcs. 

Tbrahim. May the angels of victory sweep 
away the dust from thy path, and cover thee 
with their wings. The Mameluke deserves 
death. 
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Buonaparte. He has been struck, and seized 
by the black angels Moukir and Quarkir. God, 
on whom every thing depends, has decreed that 
his dominion should be destroyed. 

Suleiman He stretched forth the hand of 


 rapine over the Jands,—the harvests,—the hors- 


Buonanarte....And over the most beautiful of 


» your female slaves, most holy Muphti !—Alah 


has withered his arm. If Egypt is his property, 
jet him shew the title deeds by which he holds 
it from God; but God is just and merciful to his 
eople. 
Itrahim. O thou the most valiant among the 
followers of Yesu! Allah has directed thec to 


| follow the exterminating angel, to deliver his 


land of Egypt. 

Buonanarte. This land was delivered up to 
twenty-four oppressors, rebels against the great 
Sultan our ally (God encircle him with glory !) 


and to ten thousand slaves, brought from Can- 


» ada* and Georgia: Adriel, the angel of death, 
' has breathed upon them: we are come: they 
; are vanished. 


Muhamed. Noble successor of Alexander, 


* This is certainly a misprint: Buonaparte intended to 


say Circassia-—which would be consistent with fact; not 
Canada, whence no Mameluke was ever brought to Epypt. 
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honour to thine invincible arms ! to the unex. 
pected thunder that issues from the midst of thy 
warriors fighting from horses! [the horse ar- 
tillery. | 


re 
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Buonaparte. Do you believe that thunder isp 
the work of the sons of men? Do you believe : ye 
that ? Aliah committed it to my hands by the ' ‘ 
‘genius of war. q - 

brahim. We know, from thy deeds, that //- FB ” 
lah has sent thee ; couldst thou be victor, had : ha 
not lah allowed thee ¢ The Delia and all the F di 
neighbouring districts resound with thy mira- F fo. 
cles. : we 

Buonaparie. A celestial car shall, at my or FF 
ders, ascend even to the abode of the clouds; § M 
and the lightning shall descend along a wire of F “ 
metal, at my bidding. : 

_ Suleiman. And the great serpent, which ™ 

crept out from under the base ef Pompey’s pil- F re 

cue lar, the day of thy triumphant entry into Alex- Pr 

_*__ andria, and remains converted into stone around * 
~~—sthe:~base of the column, was not that another f 

3) Nt prodigy, wrought by thy hand ? ; N 

i Buonapfarte. Lights of the faithful, you are : of 
destined to behold yet greater wonders ; for the & 

days of regeneration are come upon you. § e 

Ibrahim. The divine unity regard thee with : 2 


an eye of predilection, adorer of Yesu, and 
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render thee the support of the children of the 
prophet ! 

Buonaparte. Has not Mahomet said—every 
man who worships God, and performs good 


_ works, whatever be his religion, he shall be 
' saved ? 


Suleiman, Mahamed, Ibrahim, all bowing tos 


| gether—He has said it. 


Buonaparte. 


And if I by order from on high 


have moderated the pride of the vicar of Yesu, by 


diminishing his temporal possessions, to amass 
for him treasures in heaven,—say, was it not 
rendering glory to God whose mercy is infinite. 

Muhamed [in great apprehension.| The 


Muphti of Rome was rich and powerful : but. 
_ we are but very poor Muphtis. a 
I know it, never fear, you have 
_ been weighed in the balance with Belshazzar, 
' and been found wanting.—Does this Pyramid 


Buonaparte. 


contain any treasures, that ever came to ycur. 
knowledge ? 


Suleiman. (Laying his hand on his heart ) 


| None, my lord. This we swear by the holy city 
_ of Mecca. 


Buonaparte, Cursed, thrice cursed be those 


: who seek perishable riches, and covet gold and 
_ silver which are but sordid mud ! ! 


Suleiman. Thou has spared the vicar of Yesu 
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and hast treated him with clemency, and food. 
ness. 

Buonaparte. He is an old man whom I a. 
dore.—| May God grant his desires, when they 
are directed by reason and truth } |— But he is to 
be blamed for condemning all the Mussulmans 
to everlasting fire ; and Allah forbids intoler- 
ance to all. 

Ibrahim. Glory to Allah and his prophet, 
who has sent thee among us to cause the faith 
of the feeble to blaze forth afresh, and to open 
again to the faithful, the gates of the seventh 
heaven ! | | 


Buonaparte. You say right, most zealous 


_Muphti :—continue faithful to 4//ah, the sove- 


ign master of the seven wonderful heavens, 


and to Mahomet his vizir, who passed through 


all these heavens in asingle night. Be friends 
to the French, and Allah, Mahomed and the 
French will reward you. | 
fbrahim. May the prophet himself seat thee 
at his left hand, at the day of the resurrection, 
after the third sound of the trumpet ! 
Buonaparte. He that hath ears to hear, let 
him hear! The hour of political resurrection is 
come to al] people groaning under oppression. 
Muphtis, Imans, Mullahs, Derveishes, Kalen- 
ders, instruct the people of Egypt. Encourage 
them to unite with us to complete the annihila- 
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tion of the Bays and Mamelukes. Promote the 
commerce of the French in your countries, and 
their undertakings, ¢o attain from hence to the 


~ antient country of Brahmah. Offer to them fac- 
: tories in your ports, and banish far from you the 
» islanders of Albion, (accursed among the chil- 
| dren of Yesu !) for such is the will of Mahomed. 
| The treasures, the industry, the friendship of 
) the French, will be your reward, until you rise 
> into the seventh heaven, and sit beside the black 
| eyed Houris, ever young! ever virgins! be- 
_ neath the shade of the dada, the branches of which 


offer of themselves to true Mussulmans, what- 


ever they can possibly desire. 


Suleiman. [Sowing | Thou hast spoken equal 
to the most Jearned of Mullahs. We confide in 
thy words ; we will promote thy cause ;—God 
hears us. 

Buonaparte. God is great, and his works are 


| wonderful, the salutation of peace be upon you, 


most holy Muphtis ! 








A LESSON FOR THE LADIES. 


Tux following anecdote of the late Rev. Sam- 


uel Ayscough, assistant librarian at the British 


museum, is recommended to the perusal of our 


| fair readers. 
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One day, when according to the rules of his 
office, as assistant librarian in the British Muse- 
um, he attended, through that grand magazine 
of curiosities, a party of ladies and a gentleman: 
all of whom, except one lady, were disposed to 
be highly pleased with what they saw ; and re- 
ally would have been so, if this capricious fair- 
one had not continually damped gratification, 
with such exclamations as these : “ Oh, trump- 
ery ‘—come along—Lord, I see nothing worth 
looking at.”’,—This lady being the handsomes; 
of the group, Mr. A. (who, although an old 
bachelor, was a great admirer of beauty) at first 
fixed upon her as his temporary fayourite ; bu 
soon had reason to transfer his particular atten- 
tions to another, less handsome, but more amia- 
ble-—On her continuing a similar strain of ex- 
clamations, uttered with correspondent looks 
and demeanour, he turned towards her, and 
said—“ my sweet young lady, what. pains you 
kindly take to prevent that fine face of yours 
from killing half the beaux in London !” and 
then directed his conversation explanatory of 
the different objects before them, to the rest of 
the party. 
| So much influence, however, she had over 
her companions, that, beaten as the round was 
- to the worthy and instructive librarian, she caus- 
ed him to finish it considerably sooner than was 
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| either pleasant to his mind, or convenient to the 


state and ponderosity of his body — While in the 


E last room, just before he made his parting bow, 
' addressing himself to her with that suavity oi 
~ manner which was so peculiar to him, he smil- 


ingly said, “ Why, what a cross little puss you 
Here are ten 


and you turn up your nose at the whole of them. 
Do you think, with these airs, that ¢4a¢ pretty 


face will ever get you a husband? Not if he 


knows you halfan hour first. Almost every day 


_ of my life, and especially when attending ladies 


through these rooms, I regret being an old 
bachelor ; for I see so many charming, good- 


| tempered women, that I reproach myself for 


not trying to persuade one of them to bless me 
with her company. But I can’t fall in love with 


| you ; and V’ll honestly tell you I shal] pity the 


man that does : for ’m sure you'll plague him 
out of his life.’ 

During this singular valedictory speech (de- 
livered with such pleasantry that even the re- 
proved could not take offence at it the gentle- 


‘tan whe was of the party looked now at the 


speaker and then at the lady, with considerable 
emotion, but said nothing : while she called up 
no small portion of lightning into a fine pair 
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of dark eyes, and some transient flashes of it into 
her cheeks; and thea, with her friends (who 
affably wished their candid Cicerone a good 
morning) withdrew. 

Somewhat more than a year afterwards, on 
going the same round again, our honest friend 
was particularly pleased with one lady of the 
party : and that one being the prettiest, he con- 
trived according to his wonted custom (as a sail- 
or would say) soon “ to near her.’’—Respectful- 
ly inquisitive concerning every object which 
time allowed her to notice, she asked a number 
of questions ; and, most willingly 

* He taught his lovely fair-one all he knew,” 


while, in the most engaging manner, she drew 
the attention of her friends to many curiosities 
which they would otherwise have passed by un- 
observant—In short, as good Bishop Rundle* 
says—she “ being disposed to be pleased with 
every thing, every thing conspired to please 
her”? Nor was less pleased her worthy and be- 
nevolent guide : who, while she was contemplat- 
ing the rare beauties of nature, was contemplat- 
ing, not only the charms of person, but also those 
of her mind.—At length “ the wonders ended” — 
he was about to make his best bow, when the 





* The Bishop of Dervy—to whom Pope in a letter paid 
this fine compliment--" Rundle bas a heart.” 
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jascinating fair-one, with an arch smile (looking 
him rather askew in the face,) asked him, wheth- 
+ er he remembered her ?” No, Ma’am,” said 
) he, “ but I shall not easily ferget you.”—Then, 
linking her arm in that of a gentleman who was 
) of the party, she asked, in the same engaging 
manner, whether he remembered him? To 
which he replied, * he thought he did: but the 
gentleman looked better than when he saw him 
» before.” — Now, Sir,” said she, “ don’t you 
recollect once, in this very room, giving a lady 
who was pleased with nothing and displeased 
with every thing, a smart lecture for her ca- 
price and ill-temper ?”— Yes, Ma’am, I do.”— 
“ Well, Sir, Jam that lady ; or, I should rather 
say, | was: for you have been the means, in 
the hands of Divine Providence, of making me 
atotally different being to what I then was: and 
1am now come to thank you for it. Your half- 
in-jest and half-in-earnest mode of reproof caus- 
ed me to know myself ; and was of far more nse 
than all that had been done before, in correcting 
aspoilt temper. After we had left you,” (con- 
tinued she)—* good God ! said I to myself, if 1 
' appear thus unamiable to a stranger, how must 
Tappear to my friends ! especially to those who 
are destined to live constantly with me !”— 
_“ You asked me, Sir, if I expected ever to get a 
husband: I then Aad one—this gextleman—who 
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was present at your just reproof: and I dare 


* 
1 q mi , . . e e . ° a 
Ge ae say he will join with me in thanking you fer giv. 
‘ ‘ 


ing it so frankly and successfully.” 

The husband then cordially repeated his ac. 
knowledgements to him, for having been instru- 
mental in contributing, so largely, to their mu. 
Mica tual felicity: ‘a felicity,” said he, “ which 
bs (should any thing lead you, Sir, into the neigh 
bourhood of- ) you will gratify, extremely, 
both myself and my wife, if you will call and 
witness.” —Then, leaving his address, and he 
and his lady shaking Mr. A. by the hand, they 
departed. 
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PAPAL EXCOMMUNICATION. 











Tue following is an original document, issued 
by the Pope, in the year 1758, against a profes- 
sional man, of Hampreston, England. 


| «“ The Pope’s Curse, Bell, Book, and Candlt, 
gt on a Heretick, at Hampreston. 
3 ' “ By the authority of the blessed Virgin 
i Mary, of St. Peter and Paul, and of the holy 
saints, we excommunicate, we utterly curse and 
ban, commit and deliver to the devil of hell, 
Henry Goldney, of Hampreston, in the county 
of Dorset, an infamous heretick, that hath, in 
spite of God, and St. Peter, whose church this 








all ; 
ileg 


the: 
and 
the 


pPet 


sen 
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‘js, in spite of all holy saints, and in spite of our 
‘holy father the Pope (God's vicar here on earth,) 
and of the reverend and worshipful the canons, 

ac. [pe masters, priests, jesuits, and clerks of our holy 
try. fe ychurch, committed the heinous crimes of sacri- 
mu. | lege With the images of our holy saints, and for- 
hich @s2ken our most holy religion, and continues in 
sigh: heresy, blasphemy, and corrupt lust. Excom- 
rely, municate be he finally, and delivered over to the 
and @ ceVil asa perpetual malefactor and schismatick. 
1 he @ Accursed be he, and given soul and body to the 
they devil, to be buffeted. Cursed be he in all holy 
cities and towns, in fields and ways, in houses, 
and out of houses, and in all other places, stand- 
ing, lying, or rising, walking, running, waking, 
sleeping, eating, drinking, and whatsoever he 
does besides. We separate him from the 


lare 
oly. 


sued Methreshold ; from all the good prayers of the 
ofes- Mechurch ; from the participation of holy mass ; 

from all sacraments, chapels, and altars ; from 
indie, °ly bread and holy water ; from all the merits 


of our holy priests and religious men, and from 
all their cloisters ; from all their pardons, priv- 
ileges, grants, and immunities, all the holy fa- 
thers (popes of Rome) have granted to them ; 
and we give him over utterly to the power of 
the devil ; and we pray to our Lady, and St. 
Peter and Paul, and all holy saints, that all the 
senses of his body may fail him, and that he may 
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108 THE POLYANTHOS. 


have no feeling, except he come openly to our 
beloved priest at Stapehill,* in time of .mass, 
within thirty days from the third time of pro. 
nouncing hereof by our dear priest there, and 


confess his heinous, heretical, and blasphemous 


crimes, and by true repentance make satisfac. 
tion to our Lady, St. Peter, and the worshipfu! 
company of our holy church of Rome, and suffer 
himself to be buffeted, scourged, and spit upon, 
as our said dear priest, in his goodness, holiness, 
and sanctity shall direct and prescribe. 

“ Given under the seal of our holy church at 
Rome, the tenth day of August; in the year o/ 
our Lerd Christ one thousand seven hundred 
and fifty-eight, and in the first year ef our pont 
ficate. ¢C. R.+” 


“ 8th of October, 1758, pronounced the first 
time. 


“ 15th of ditto, pronounced the second time. 
«¢ 22d of ditto, pronounced the third time.” 


* At Stapehill there is still a chapel, and a female con: 
vent of the order of La Trappe. 


+ Cr. R., I suppose, must mean Church of Rome. 
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THE VISION OF EGESTUS. 
OR THE ENCHANTMENTS OF OPINION. 


Ar dead of night imperial Reason sleeps, 
And Fancy with her train loose revels keeps : 

The airy phantoms a mixt scene display, 

Of what we heard, or saw, or wish’d by day : 

For memory those images retains 

Which passion form’d, and still the strongest reigns ; 
Huntsmen renew the chace they lately run ; 

And generals fight again their battles won, 

Spectres and furies haunt the murd’rer’s dreams ; 
Grants or disgraces are the courtier’s themes ; 

The miser spies a thief or a new hoard, 

The cit’s a knight ; the sycophant a lord : 

Thus Fancy’s in the wild destruction lost, 

With what we most abhor or love the most. 


I thought myseif at the entrance of a large 
edifice, to which a vast number of both sexes re- 
sorted. At their going in they drank of a cup 
which was presented to them, by a female fig- 
ure, whose form and beauty at first dazzled my 
senses.; so that 1 was going to follow the exam- 
ple of the rest and drink of this beverage, when 
a person who stood by in the crowd, informed 
me it resembled the cup of Circe, and was of so 
intoxicating a nature that all those who drank of 
it were ever after incapable of beholding things 
in a proper light. 

You. 2, K 
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110 THE POLYANTHOS. 


“ The edifice that you look at,’ added she, 
‘is the Temple of Vanity ; Opinion stands at 
“the door and presents all its votaries with a 
“ liquor which deprives them of the right use of 
“reason, and causes them to wander in a laby.- 
« rinth of error, till the approaches of death at 
“last open their eyes. My name is Prv- 
“ DENCE ; follow me, and I will soon display to 
*¢ you the result of all the delusions of Vanity 
“and Opinion.” 

I followed my guide without hesitation, and 
by her direction observed Opinion bestowing : 
golden wand, which appeared glittering with 
diamonds and emeralds, on a person who receir- 
ed it with the utmost transport. “ Unhappy 
“ mortal ! exclaimed my conductor ; the delu- 
«‘ sions of Opinion operate with such force upon 
«“ his understanding, that he accepts that balefu! 
“ rod as the most desirable present that coul/ 
“ be made him.” 

Hereupon | interrupted my conductor, cbserv- 
ing that it was but natural for a person who hat 
received so rich a gift to express some satisfac: 
tion. “I see,” answered she, “ that you are 
« still subject to the delusions of Opinion. The 
«rod which that person has accepied, is an em: 
«“ blem of power; he beholds it in the same 
“light that youdo: but sprinkle your eyes with 
“ some of this water which possesses a magich 
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THE POLYANTHOS. ill 


“ power, and will dispel the mists of error ; you 
«« will then see it in its proper shape.” I obey-~ 
ed and soon perceived with surprise the wand 
converted into a frightful serpent, which with its 
hissings kept this person, who thought power so 
desirable, in constant fear and uneasiness. 

~ Looking another way, I remarked Opinion 
present aman of an austere countenance and 


| supercilious air with a splendid cap, which he 


received with the utmost exultation. “ That 


“ cap,’ said my conductor, “is called the cap 
“ of Science ; observe how elated the person is 
“ who wears it, and what important airs he gives 
“himself. Again disperse the mist of error, 


“ which has returned to your sight, and you will 
“ behold this proud philosopher such as he real- 
“ly is.” J had recourse to the water, as before, 
and saw with surprise the pretended cap of 
Science converted into the cap of Folly. 

Next a crowd of women, votaries of vanity, 
approached Opinion, and one of them received 
from her a girdle endowed with the same virtue 
that Homer ascribes to the cestus of Venus; she 
to whom the girdle was given became from that 
moment a first rate beauty; and was viewed 
with envy by all the rest; however, she went off 
with great triumph, overjoyed at having receiv- 
ed so precious a gift, it being her firm persua- 
sion that Beauty was the sovereign good of 
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THE POLYANTHOS. 





women. My conductor perceiving that I was . 
dazzled by the superadded lustre of her charms, FF {j 
and that I seemed to think the satisfaction she W 
discovered altogether reasonable, observed to S] 
i “cme, “ that what she thought herself happy in, & ir 
‘1 «would give rise to all the misfortunes of her Be c 
( } “ eysu.ng life, and at last bring her to a misera- h 
Bias i : ¢ ble death; examine carefully that girdle,” It w 
‘me : added she, “ and you will ” convinced of the Be r 
Be cA “truth of what I advance.” I did so, having 
prepared myself as ilies and soon perceived in 7 
letters embroidered upon the girdle the follow- 
ing words, Prostitution, Infamy, Disease, which 
the rnists of error and the infatuation of Opinion 
had prevented the wearer from taking notice of. By % 
f next saw a miser receive a treasure from the Ry ° 
hand of Opinion, but, upon examination as be: Ry 
fore, was surprised to find the heaps of gold Ry ‘ 
changed into a smallsum. “ That sum,” said R¥ )! 
my conductor, “ is the amount of his annual ex. 
‘- pences, the remainder he only enjoys in Opin- BF 
“ion, as it will never be of service to him. By 
«© Thus you have seen,” continued he, “ how Q- /¢ 
“ pinion with its gilded rays gives an imaginary be 
« value to objects. You shall soon see how all Ry 
“ these delusions and enchantinents are dissipat- By °° 
“ ed.” = 


YT hac not waited long, when the sky lowered Ee 
around, thunder was heard at a distance, and the 
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King of Terrors himself entered ! his ghastly 
figure, together with the groans and cries which 
were immediately uttered from all quarters, had 
such an effect upon me that I suddenly awoke 
ina fright, happy to escape from the baneful 
effects of the enchantments of Opinion, and still 
happier at the impression they left upon my 


» mind as alesson to guide me in my future proge 


ress through the world. 


ain 
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4NIGMAS, CHARADES, REBUSES. 


AN ENIGMA is a witty, artful, or abstruse de- 
scription of a thing, or composition, including 
some hidden meaning, proposed to be guessed ; 
which, whether they be in prose or verse, con- 
tain either some verbal picture, a question, or @ 
prosopopeeia. 

A CHARADE is a new species of composition, 
or iterary amusement, and is indebted for its 


} name, according to the Encyclopedias, to the 


Idler, who first invented jt. Its subject must 


be a word of two syllables, each forming a dis- 


tinct word ; and these two syllables are to be 
connected in an cnigmatical description, first 
separately and then together. 
The resus is also ranked, by many, in the 
number of znigmas: indeed, in a general 
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sense, every dark saying, and every difficult B14 
question, may ‘pass for an znigma. 


sO] 

The use of znigmas is yery ancient, being F by 
well known among the Egyptians, who are sup- B 4); 
posed to have borrowed them from the Hebrews, pl 


among whom, it is certain, they were no less in BB ;,, 
use. Solomon was particularly skilled in the 
solution of znigmas, or riddles ; and Samson's BM 
riddle is spoken of in the fourteenth chapter of 
the book of Judges. Our Saviour frequently - 
had recourse to parables to convey the sublimest I qi, 
lessons. 


woe. ine 


‘The earliest enigma we have on record is that 
of the Sphinx: “ What is it that moves upon 
four legs in the morning, two in the forenoon, 
and thos im the afternoon?’ This was justly 
7’ Qkdipus to signify the childhood, 
adolescense. anc decrepfititude of man. | 
The solut.cu ot gznigmas, charades, and re- Mi ch 
busses, serves to try the inventive talents, and Hm re 
occupy our moments of leisure, at the same time J in 
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thatit gives a life, body, and aetion to things i ed 
which otherwise nave them not ; and as perplex- I C! 
ity 18 caused not by accident but by design, the fi hi 
-reagsonin.s powers become anxious to resolve JJ as 
that perpicxity, and, consequently scope is af- iy 
fordcd ior penetrauon. At all events, as exer: 
eises of this nature have long made their way 
ito fashionable circles, and their composition 
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has employed the most valuable moments of 
some of our brightest geniuses, they should not 
by any be deemed unworthy of attention. Every 
thing, it Is to be recollected, that can shed a 
pleasing gleam on the turmoils of life, rescue 
jinanity if it be but for a moment, from the va- 
cancies of thought, and call forth the mental en- 
ergies, is a service to society, Which, however it 


| may be despised by the proud philosopher, is 


not effected, in many instances, by his rhapso- 
dical reveries. 











ANALECTA,...No. XV. 


UNDIQUE COLLATIS MEMBRIS. 


SUICIDE. 


SUICIDE was not always held infamous among 
christians. When the Spanish count Gerontius 
revolted against the emperor Constantine, and 
in order to avoid being captured, had determin- 
ed on voluntary death, his wife, who was a 
Christian, desired to be slain first, and fell on 
his sword.. Her death is praised by the ecclesi- 
astick historian Sozomen, as worthy of her relig- 


) on, and of immortal fame. 


The whole sect of Donatists was celebrated 
for producing suicides. St. Pelagia jumped out 
of a window ; and St. Apollonia into the five. 
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116 THE POLYANTHOS. 


Two of the modern Christian clergy, the abbé 
of St. Cyran in his Question Royale, and Dr, 


( 
Donne in his Biatheratos, have undertaken the Fy, 
apology of self-removal. “They treat the deaths FF ...,, 


of Samson and Eleazar as voluntary ; also those  ..; 
of various primitive martyrs; and they quote 


the 
with complacence the letter of St. Igfiatius, Bi ,,,, 
bishop of Antioch, in which he forbids any at- BR yi 


tempt to obtain his reprieve : Voluntarius mori- BM yar 
or guia mihi utile est mori. 

Among the ancients, the Stoicks defendei, 
and the Platonicks objected to, suicide : so that 
Cato is unlikely to have associated together the 
panegyrick of Plato and self-slaughter. 

At Marseilles, in the time of Valerius Maxi- 
mus, the magistrates enjoyed an exclusive priv- 
ilege of permitting suicide. They kept doses 
of hemlock, and allowed those persons to buy 
them, who could give sufficient reasons for wish- 
ing to retire, before the hour of nature, from the | 
banquet of life. 

Only the innocent surviving relations or 
friends of the deceased are punished by the laws 
against suicide, whether they inflict the burial 
of the body in a crossway, or the confiscation 0 
the inheritance. Surely the coroners might 
have leave always to pardon the first offence. 

Mr. Barrow says of the African gnoo, that 
“ it is an animal addicted to suicide.” 
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THE POLYANTHOS. 


RAPID EFFECTS OF TIME. 


Own every other occasion, I feel as if I were 
but a spectator of the world. Even when deeply 
interested, I am still but acting a part for the 
Nor does this arise solely from 
the memory of my own sorows ; it springs also 


from the contemplation of life. At my age, a 


imina in the least saddened by misfortune, can 


hardly fail to be deeply impressed by the vicissi- 
tudes of life. I cannot forget how often I have 
seen the blooming, and beautiful, faded, and sud- 
denly cut off !—-How often the most brilliant 
talents have sunk, or happiness been overthrown ! 
—Many, now tottering with age, I have seen in 
all the vigour of life ; many men, who have now 
reached the period their sanguine expectations 
assured them ef, Myriads rise to my remem- 
brance, whom I have seen beaming with hope, 
and eager in pursuit, that are now swept from 
the earth. Not atown or village do I know, 
that does not speak to me of the ravages of time. 
The busy multitude appear as phantoms fleeting 


before me ; and though often glowing with en- 


husiastick feelings, the sad consciousness of the 
ournfulness of life, fleets in my imagination, 
and depresses my spirits. This truth is yet 
ore painfully enforced, by the recollectien of 
he numerous friends I have lost. Memory 
places them before me. I see the convivial 
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118 THE POLYANTHOS. 


boards at which they sat, where youth and age, 
mingled together, in social merriment. I hear 
the sound of the voices ;—see the eye,—the 
smile, which enlightened and gave animation to 
the scene, as if they actually existed ; yet all— 
all are gone ! 

“ As friends decay, we die in part, 

String after string, is sever’d from the heart ; 

Till loosened life at last—but breathing clay, 
« Without one pang, is glad to fall away. 

Unhappy he, who latest feels the blow, 

Whose eyes have wept for every friend laid low, 

Dragg’d ling’ring on from partial death to death, 

And dying, all he can resign, is breath.” 


MARRIAGE. 


Tue marriage ties include an engagement 
ior general affection and benevolence, and these 
are to be paid whether the object of the choice 
prove better or worse than was expected at the 
formation of the contract, which becomes 0! 
this account the most important of all the acts 
of our lives; and we ought to ask ourselves be 
fore we form it, whether we shall be likely 
perform the conditions in defiance of circum: 
stances ? whether we conceive ourselves likely 


to fulfil them in defiance of the infirmities ol 


age, the irregularities of temper, and even the 
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defects of the heart: todo this is often difficult : 
but it is implied and therefore enjoined by the 


age, 
hear 


—the — marriage vow. It really obliges us, indeed, to 
on to | practise not only the easy virtue of loving them 
all —B that love us, but the more difficult task of loving 


eyen them who perhaps love us not, and this, 
notwithstanding they may vex, offend, and in- 
jure us. 
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i. HINT on such a subject as character will 
often do more than a written volume. It is a 
mode of attack that succeeds better than detail ; 
ior by this means we give imagination its full 
play, and thus render every subsequent impres- 

ion deeper and more lasting : besides, by the 
se of hints we are not amenable to any power, 7 
and of course whatever consequences may en- ‘ 
ue, have nothing ourselves to apprehend. 
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THE FAMOUS GENERAL WALSTEIN 


Was intrepid in the field of: battle ; but he 
vas an enthusiast, and dizarre, as the following 
Story shews : 

He was at Gross Meseritsch in Moravia, in 
'625, and completely absorbed in laying the 
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plan of the ensuing campaign : his custom was 
to pass part of the night in consulting the stars, B} or 
One of these nights being at his window lost in 
contemplation, he felt himself violently struck J 4, 
on the back. He turned himself round instant. 
ly, and knowing that he was alone and his cham. TI 
ber door locked, this warrior, bold as he was in as 
battle, was seized with fright. He did not doubt 


ay 
but what this blow was a sign from heaven to yo 
warn him of impending danger. He fell into: tex 
deep melancholy : nor could any of his friends 


obtain his secret from him. His confessor, 
capuchin, undertook to discover it, and had ar 
enough to induce one of the pages of the gener- 
alissimo to acknowledge, that, he being intent on 
playing one of his comrades a trick, had hiljjjjma 
himself in the apartment to which Walstein hai tus 
retived, and mistaking him for his object, he hai 

struck him with all his might; but having founly 
his error, while his master was examining the 
room, he jumped out of the window. The cor 
fessor pledged his word of honour to the pag 
that no evil should befal him, on this account; 
and he thought himself happy in being able t 
quiet the trepidations of the general. But wha! 
was his despair when he heard Walstein orde! 
the immediate Zanging of this rash youth ! hi 
orders were absolute, the gibbet was ready : thu 
page delivered to the executioner,—-in the yer 
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presence of the general. The principal officers 
of the army were seized with indignation : the 
lower classes exclaimed against such barbarity : 
the miserable confessor threw himself repeated- 
ly at the feet of this inexorable commander. 
The page had mounted the ladder, when sud- 
denly the general cried out “ stop !’—then with 
a voice of thunder he said to the page, “ Well, 
young man, hast thou now experienced what the 
terrors of death are ? I have served you as you 
served me : now we are quit.” 


REPARTEE. 

Tue Constable of Castile, when a very young 
man, Was scnt to congratulate his holiness Sex- 
tus V.on his elevation to the papai chair. The 
pope, snecring at the ambassador’s youth, asked 
Bhim “ Whether there was a scarcity of men in 
his master’s court, that he had sent an envoy 
who had not a dJeard ?” “If my master, “ re- 
plied the proud Castilian, “ had imagined that 
merit consisted in length of beard, he would have vf 


iy leg Rl Da iN pt RA A 4 a “ Sn = 9 ea 
Som ste aan. aaa, 2 2.7 is. ieee ra ee 
, Ae ee a Pee : 










aa Oe SOE te eee CY mA oe Ae 
Po aS oN i. 





count; 

able weseht you a ram-goat.” ie 
id 

it what b 


. order 
CORONATION OF KING GEORGE IHIl. 





WueEn the king approached the communicn 
table, in order to receive the sacrament, he en- 
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quired of the archbishop, whether he should lay 
aside his crown. The archbishop asked the 
bishop of Rochester. The bishop did not recol. 
lect what had been done at the last coronation 
At length the king determined within himself 
that humility best became such a solemn act o 
devotion, and took off his crown, and laid it dow 
during the ‘administration. 

This incident had an ominous character: 
throughout life the crown of George III. was 
laid down before the altar. 


Buonaparte, when the pope offered to crow 


him, snatched the crown, and put it on his ow 
head. 








GEORGE STEEVENS. 


Tue following Inscription, from the pend 
Mr. William Hayley, is engraven on a mont 
ment to the memory of George Steevens, the 
commentator of Shakespeare. 


“In the middle aisle of this chapel lie the re: 
mains of George Steevens, Esq. who after hav- 
ing cheerfully employed a considerable portion 
of his life and fortune in the illustration 
Shakespeare, expired at Hampstead, on the 22 
of January, 1800, in his 60th year. 


Peace to these reliques, once the bright attire 
Of spirits sparkling with no common fire. 
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id lay How oft has pleasure, in the social hour, 
d the $mil’d at his wit’s exhilirating power ; 


And truth attested, with delight intense, 
The serious charms of his colloquial sense. 
His talents, varying as the diamond’s ray, 
Could strike the grave or fascinate the gay, 
His critick labours, of unwearied force, 
Collected light from every distant source, 
Want with such true beneficence he cheer’d, 
All that his bounty gave his zeal endear’d, 
Learning as vast as mental power could seize, 
In sport displaying, and with graceful ease ; 
Lightly the stage of chequer’d life he trod, 
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is OW W. #1.” i TE 
DAVID GARRICK, ESQ. | 







We question if all the pages of praise and 
compliment, justly bestowed on that unequalled 
and immortal actor Garrick, can furnish an effu- 
sion of equal strength and point with the follow- 
ing by the reverend James Townly. Within a 
few days of Garrick’s departure in 1764, for his 
continental tour, he was passing an evening with 
his friend Mr. Townly, and facetiously asked 
him if he had no poetick adieu ready ; which in 
a few minutes produced the following : 


“ When Garrick’s steps the Alps have trod, 
Prepar’d to enter mighty Rome, 

The amphitheatre shall nod, 
And Roscius shudder in his tomb,” 
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THE ROSE. — 

From the Greek. 

Snoutp Jove select a flower to reign 

Queen over Flora’s wide domain ; 

Say, if a flower more lovelier blows, 

More worthy empire than the rose ? 
‘The rose, whose fragrance and whose teints outvie 
Sabza’s spicy gale, and Sarra’s crimson die. 





The radiant gem of each parteire, 
Her damask pétals wave in air, 
Clustering as tresses that bedeck 
The wanton Chiloe’s snowy neck; 
Whilst smiling Zephyr on the balmy gale 
Wafts the bland fragrance round, and scents the distant 
dale. 


Circles the sparkling goblet round, 

Unless with blooming roses crown’d ; 

Roses, that tune the amorous lays, 

And wake the string to Venus’ praise ; 
Courting, as round the festal chaplets move, 
The Queen of soft desire, and balmy breath of Love. 





The following lines were banded te a beautiful lady, who was at- 


tending the trial of criminals in a court of justice. 


While petty offences and felonies smart, 

Is there no jurisdiction for stealing the heart ? 
You, fair one, will smile, and cry, “ laws, I defy you ;” 
Assur'd that no peers can be sumramon’d to try you. 
But think not that paltry defence will secure ye ; 
For the Muses and Graces will just make a jury. 
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From a volume of poems lately published by 
} William Ingram, Aberdeen, a writer of consid- 

erable poetical merit, possessing sound morals 
anda feeling heart, we select the following : 


TO MY AULD COAT. 


« Farewell! farewell! long hast thou worn ; 
Though threadbare, clouted now and torn, 
A trusty servant, e’en and morn, 
To me thous’t been 
And gratefu’ still, I winna scorn 
My guid old frien’ ! 






« A bield thou wast in stormy weather ; 
And mony a blast we’ve brav’d together ; 
And mony a time did I consider, 
With downie mane, 
What way I wad procure anither, 
When thou wast gane. 


listant 





“ ] ne’er was fond of being braw ; 

And poets maun na often fa’ 

To cast their duddy claise awa’, 7. 
When they turn bare ; | ; 

Their thraldom aften is nasma’ 


was al Ere they get mair. 


* Ance on a day I was right vain 
_ Yo countenance these as my ain, 
And to protect thee fra’ the rain, 
Wi’ jerkin blue, 
That stormy weather might na stain | ae 
Thy glossy hue, ol 
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“ Corroding time! thy tooth devours, 
The brazen walls of massy towers, 
And levels potentates and powers 
To low estate ; 
Nor strength nor beauty here insures 
A better fate. 


“ Since the best things decay and-rot, 
Need I repine that my auld coat 
Is doom’d to share the common lot, 
And yield to time ! 
Like it I shall be soon forgot— 
For a’ my rhyme. 
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FASHIONABLE CHURCH LIVING. 


Wuar must be the reflexions of serious minds 
on reading the following advertisement, copied 
from the Oxford Journal ! 


‘ NEXT PRESENTATION. 
“ To be.sold by Auction, by Hoggart and 
Phillips, at the Auction Mart, opposite the Bank 
of England, on Thursday next, the 1 Ith day of 


April, 1811, at twelve o’clock—the next Presen- 
tation to a most valuable Living, in one of the 
first sporting countries: the vicinity affords the 
best coursing In Lngland, also excellent fishing, 
an extensive cover for game, and numerous 
packs of fox-hounds, harriers, &c. ; it is half an 
hour’s ride from one of the first cities, and net 
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in yesterday’s paper, I saw an advertisement, 
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far distant from several most fashionable water- 
ing places ; the surrounding country is beauti- 
ful and healthy, and the society elegant and fash- 
jenable. | 

« The Incumbent is about fifty years of age. 

‘¢ Particulars may be had, fifteen days preced- 
ing the sale, of Mr. Annesly, Solicitor, Temple ; 
at the Mart ; and of Hoggart, and Phillips, 62, 
Old Broad-street, Royal Exchange, London.” 
= ’ 
LUDICROUS EFFECT OF NEWSPAPER ERRORS. 

From the Eurofiean Magazine. 

A REVEREND divine lately advertised for a 
Curate to serve two churches; “ the two sti- 
pends 150/. per ann. together with surplice- 
fees,” &c. But the compositor made it, “ the 
two stipends, with surplice fees, 50/. per ane 
num.” 3 

The reference for enquiry was to Mr. Sharpe, 
the respectable bookseller, in the Poultry. 

In consequence of the above unlucky blunder, 
atorrent of anonymous epistles soen arrived ; 
some of a humorous, and others of a very 
contrary kind. One of these letters the writer 
of this article obtained permission to copy ; 
which is as follows : 


“ WORTHY SIR, 
“ Looking sharply over the advertisements 
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signifying that a curate is wanted for two par- 


ishes near Dunstable, in Bedfordshiree-I shall | 


be glad to accept the engagement, if the follow. 
ing queries be satisfactorily answered : | 

“ Primo—lIs living cheap in ‘the neighbour- 
hood ; as the stipend is small, and my appetite, 
unluckily, is voracious ? 

“ Secundo—Can any conveyance be procured 
from one church te the other ; as my corpulen 
cy, unfortunately disqualifies me for a pedes- 
trian, and the salary from keeping any other ve- 
hicle than a—wheelbarrow ? 

“ Tertio—For the same reason, I must beg to 
be previously informed of the dimensions of the 
doors of desk and pulpit, lest my bulk should 
preclude the possibility of ingress and egress, 
T his difficulty, however, will, doubtless, be soon 
removed, by the gradual decrease of the cause, 
consequent on the meagre fare to which I must 
necessarily be reduced, if, according to the good 
old proverb, I “ cut my coat according to the 

cloth,” or apportion my appetite to my income. 
“ Requesting the favour of your early reply, I 
remain, sir, 
“ Your most obedient servant, 


Portsoxen Le Gros. 


“ Venison-lane, Turtle-street, Aldermanbury, 
January 4, 1812. 


“ Zo the reverend the Advertiser for a 
Curate.” 
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Of another, which begins in terms of violent 
ragé, we annex only the conclusion : 


«Good God! do pampered rectors and vi- 


cars suppose curates cameleons, or that they 


can exist without a man’s proper allowance of 
solid food, on mere intellectual diet ! 

« The times are long passed, when a curate 
could be | 


‘ Passing rich on forty pounds a-year |” 

“ This curacy, I think, you say, is near ‘ Dun- 
stable.-—To a Dun’s table will the poor wretch 
soon be brought, who is induced to accept such 
a starving engagement. 

“ He must, indeed, look ‘ Sharf’ to be ever 
able to procure a meal of ¢ Poultry.’ 

“ Pray communicate these hints to the adver- 
tiser, From, sir, 

“ Your humble servant, 
Humpury Banyan, A. M. 
“ Chater Coffee-house, 
4th January, 1812. 
“ Mr. Sharp, Vo. 31, Poultry.” 





ee 


EPIGRAM. 


When late I attempted your pity to move, 
Why seem’d you so deaf to my prayers ? 
Perhaps it was right to dissemble your love, 
But why did you kick me down stairs ? 
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LIKEWISE AND ALSO. 


Once a quaker in court, on a trial subpeen’d 

Who of each word he spoke the true meaning well ween’, 

By Bancroft examin’d, while Erskine stood by, 

For the counsellor’s wherefore had always a why ; 

And, while answer to question he gave apropos, 

He would often make use of likewise and also. 

“ Likewise and also,” says the browbeating lawyer, _ 

“Don’t bore us so much with your meeting house jaw 
here ; 

Likewise and also have no meaning but one; 

So with such vile tautology, Stiff Rump, have done.” 

“ I deny thy remark,” quoth the quaker, quite cool ; 


® And who says they’re synonimous, must be a fool : 


There’s the man at thy elbow, a lawyer confess’d, 
Which is not the case with each lawyer profess’d, 
For thou, my good friend, as plain-dealing 1 prize, 
Art a lawyer axso, but by no means Lixewisz.” 


TOBACCO. 


A BALLAD, BY AN ORTH®DOX MORALIST. 
Tosacco is an Indian weed, 
Grows green in the morn, cut down at eve. 
It shows our decay ; 
We are but clay ; 
Think of this, and take Tobacco. 


The pipe, that is so lily white, 

Wherein so many take delight, 
Is broke with a touch : 
Man’s life 1s such. 

Think of this, and take Tobacco. 
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‘The ashes that are left behind 
May serve to put us all in mind 
That into dust 
Return we must. 
Think of this, and take Tobacco. 





The pipe, that is so foul within, 

Shows how man’s soul is stain’d with sin : 
It does require 
To be purg’d with fire, 

Think of this, and take Tobacco. 


The smoke that does so high ascend, 
Shows how man’s life must have an end. 
The vapour’s gone, 
Man’s life is done. 
Think of this, and take Tobacco. 


OXFORD UNIVERSITY FACETIZ. 


Ar the Bodleian library is a portrait of Sir 
Martin Frobisher, with a pistol in his hand. 
The man, who used to act in the capacity of 
Sybil, generally explained it in this manner : 
“ That is a fortri¢ht of the famous admiral “ur- 
bish : he carries a pistol in his hand, to shew 
that he was the fellow who sot the gulf of Mex- 
ico ; and that is the representation of the rea/ pis- 
tol that he committed the murder with. Won't 
vou please to remember the keeper.” 
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THE entrance of Magdalen college used to be 
ernamented with boughs, and the ground strevw- 
ed with green leaves on St. John Baptist’s day, 
when a sermon was preached to the society, &c. 
It is well remembered, that when Dr. Bacon 
used to preach, he told his friends that he could 
not promise them much entertainment from his 
discourse ; but they would be sure of deacon and 
greens. 


THE vice-chancellor meeting the honourable 
Mr. Wenman of Magdalen hall in his boots 
told him they should cost him ten groats. —] 
thank you, sir,” said Wenman, “ my shoemaker 
told me, they should cost a great deal more.’ — 
At that time, the fine for being in boots was ten 
groats. 


EPITAPH. 
Here lies honest Ned, 
Because he is dead : 
Had it been his father 
We had much rather ; 
Had it been his mether, 

Then better than t’other ; 

Had it been his sister, 

We should not have miss’d her ; 
But since ’tis honest Ned, 
There’s no more to be said. 
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SELECTED POETRY. 


eee 


THE CURE OF SAUL. 


A SACRED ODE. 
Tue following Ode was published in 1768, and after- 





» wards set to musick and performed as an Oratorio. The 


author was John Brown, a poet whose works are almost 
forgotten. In this ede he has attempted to express the 
various powers of that musick whereby the Israelitish 
shepherd charmed his unhappy prince. If it does not 
arise to the poetry and harmony of Dryden’s St. Cecilia, 
it has, nevertheless, allowance being made for a few ex- 
ceptions, no small degree of beauty and merit, and ranks 
with the most distinguished lyrick compositions. 


“ VENGEANCE, arise from thy infernal bed ; 
“ And pour thy tempest on his guilty head !” 
This heaven's decree, in thunder’s sound, 

Shook the dark abyss profound.— 
The unchained furies come ! 
Pale melancholy stalks from hell : 
Th’ abortive offspring of her womb, 
Despair and Anguish round her yell. 
By sleepless terror Saul possess'd, 
Deep feels the fiend within his tortur’d breast. 
Midnight spectres round him howl : 
Before his eyes 


{n troops they rise ; 
And seas of horror overwhelm his soul, 


Haste, to Jesse’s son repair ; 
He best can sweep the lyre, 
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Wake the solemn sounding air, 
And lead the vocal choir : 
On every string soft breathing raptures dweil, 
To sooth the throbbings of the troubled breast : 
Whose magick voice can bid the tides of passion swet: 
Or lull the raging storms to rest. 


Sunk on his couch, and Ioathing day, 
The heaven-forsaken monarch lay ; 

To the sad couch the shepherd now drew near ; 
And, while th’ obedient choir stood round, 
Prepar’d to catch the soul commanding sound, 

He dropp’d a generous tear.— 
Thy pitying aid, O God impart ! 
For lo, thy poison’d arrows drink his heart ! 


The mighty song from chaos rose, 
Arouffd his throne the formless atome sleep, 
And drowsy darkness broods upon the deep— 

Confusion, wake ! 
Bid the realms of chaos shake ! 
Rouse him from his dread repose ! 

Hark ! loud discord breaks her chain : 

The hostile atoms clash with deaf’ning roar : 


Her hoarse voice thunders through the drear domain: 


And kindles every element to war.— 
«“ Tumults, cease ! 
“ Sink to peace ! 
“ Let there be light !” th’ Almighty said - 
And lo, the radiant sun, 
Flaming from his orient bed, 
His endless course begun. 
Sée, the twinkling pleiads rise ; 
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‘Thy star, Orion, reddens in the skies : 
While slow around the northern plain 
Arcturus wheels his nightly wane. 









swell Thy glories, too, refulgent moon, he sung 
| Thy mystick mazes, and thy changeful ray ; 
O fairest of the starry throng ! 
Thy solemn orb of light 
Guides the triumphant car of night 


O'er silver clouds, and sheds a softer day ! 


Ye planets, and each circling constellation, 
In songs harmonious tell your generation ! 
Oh, while yon radiant seraph turns the spheres, 
And on the steadfast pole star stands sublime ; 
Wheel your rounds 
To heavenly sounds ; 
And sooth his song enchanted ears 
With your celestial chime. 






in dumb surprise the list’ning monarch lay ; 
(His woe suspended by sweet musick’s sway !) 
And awe struck, with uplifted eye 
Mus’d on the new born wonders of the sky. 
main ; | 
Lead the soothing verse along : 
He feels, he feels the power of song-- 
Ocean hastens to his bed : 
The lab’ring mountain rears his rock encumber’d head + i" 
Down his steep and shaggy side 
The torrent rolls his thundering tide: 
Then smooth and ¢lear, along the fertile plain 
Winds his majestick waters to the distant main, | 
_Flocks and herds the hills adorn: : 
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The lark, high soaring, hails the morn. 
And while along yon crimson clouded steep 
The slow sun steals into the golden deep, 

Hark ! the solemn Nightingale 

Warbles to the woodland dale. 

See, descending angels shower 

Heaven's own bliss on Ealen’s bower : 

Peace on nature’s lap reposes ; 

Pleasure strews her guiltless roses : 

Joys divine in circles move, 

Link’d with innocence and love. 

Hail, happy love, with innocence combin’d ! 
All hail, ye sinless parents of mankind ! 


They paus‘d :—the monarch, prostrate on his bed, 
Submissive bow’d his head ; | 
Ador’d the works of boundless power divine : 

Then, anguish-struck, he cried (and smote his breast) 
Why, why is peace the welcome guest | 
Of every heart but mine! | 


Now let the solemn numbers flow, 
Till he feel that guilt is woe. 
Heavenly harp, in mournful strain 
O’er yon weeping bower complain : 
What sounds of bitter pangs | hear ! 
What lamentations wound mine ear ! 
In vain, devoted pair, these tears ye shed: 
- Peace with innocence is fled. , 
The messengers of grace depart : 
Death glares, and shakes the dreadful dart ! 
Ah, whither fly ye, by yourselves abhorr’d, 
To shun that frowning cherub’s fiery sword !— 
Lo! 


4%. 
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Hapless, hapless pair. 
Goaded by despair, 
Forlorn, through desert climes they go ! 
Wake my lyre! can pity sleep 
When heaven is mov’d, and angels weep ! 
Flow, ye melting numbers, flow 
Till he feel that guilt is woe. 


The king, with pride, and shame, and anguish torn, 
Shot fury from his eyes and scorn. 
The glowing youth, 
Bold in truth, 
(So still should virtue guilty powers engage) 
With brow undaunted met his rage. 
See, his cheek kindles into generous fire : 
Stern he bends him o’er his lyre ; 
And, while the doom of guilt he sings, 
Shakes horror from the tortur’d strings, 


What sounds of horror and distress 
Rend.yon howling wilderness ! 
The dreadful thunders sound ; 
The forked lightnings flash along the ground. © 
Why yawns that deep’ning gulf below ?-— 
Tis for heaven’s rebellious foe :— 
Fly, ye sons of Israel fly 
Who dwells in Korah’s guilty tent must die! 
They sink !—Have mercy, Lord !~—Their cries 
In dreadful tumult rise ! 
Hark from the deep their loud laments I hear ! 
They lessen now, and lessen on the ear | 
Now destruction’s strife is o’er | 
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The countless host 
Forever lost ! 
The gulf is clos’d Their cries are heard no more | 








But oh, my hyre, what accents can relate eg 

Sinful man’s appointed fate ! @ 
He comes, he comes ! th’ avenging God ! | 
Clouds and darkness round him roll: ! 
Tremble, earth ! ye mountains, nod ! 3 
He bows the skies, and shakes the pole. 

The gloomy banners of his wrath unfurl’d, 

He calls the floods to drown a guilty world : 
“ Ruin lift thy baleful head ; 

a “ Rouse the guilty world from sleep : 

hat « Lead up thy billows from their cavern’d bed, 





bd : « And burst the rocks that chain thee in the deep.” 
r ; Now, th? impetuous torrents rise ; 
‘+ 3 The hoarse-ascending deluge roars : 


Down rush the cataracts from the skies, 

The swelling waves overwhelm the shores. 
Just, O God, is thy decree ! 
Shall guilty man contend with thee ! 

Lo, Hate and Envy, sea-entomb’d, , 

hee And Rage with Lust in ruin sleep ; 

| # t And scoffing Luxury is doom’d, 

ie To glut the vast and ravenous deep !~~ 

In vain from fate th’ astonish’d remnant flies :— 
« Shrink, ye rocks ! ye oceans, rise !” 

The tottering cliffs no more the floods control 
Sea following sea, ingulfs the ball : 

Q’er the sunk hills the wat’ry mountains roll, 
And wide destruction swallows all : 

Now fierce Jet the impassion’d numbers glow : 
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Swell the song, ye mighty choir ! 
Wing your dreadful darts with fire ! 
Hear me, monarch {Guilt is woe ! 


Thus while the frowning shepherd pour’d along 
The deep impetuous torrent of his song; 
Saul stung by dire despair, 
Gnash’d his teeth, and tore his hair : 
From his blood, by horror chill’d, 
A cold and agonizing sweat distill’d ; | 
Then foaming with unutterable smart, i" 
He aimed a dagger at his heart. | 
His watchful train prevent the blow ; 
And lend each lenient balm to sooth his frantick woe. 
i, But pleas’d, the shepherd now beheld 
es His pride by heaven’s own terrors quell’d, 
Then bade his potent lyre contro} . 
The mighty storm that rent his soul. 


Cease your cares: the body's pain 
A sweet relief may find : 
But gums and lenient balms are vain, 
To heal the wounded mind. | 
Come, fair Repentance, from the skies, 
O sainted maid, with upcast eyes ! 
Descend, in thy celestial shroud, 
: Vesta in a weeping cloud ! 
| Holy guide, descend, and bring 
Mercy, from the Eternal King ! 
To his soul your beams impart, 
And whisper comfort to his heart !~ 





They come : O king, thine ear incline ¢ 
Listen to their voiee divine 
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Their vaice shall ‘every pang compose, 
To gentle sorrow sooth thy woes ; 

Till each pure wish to heaven shall soar, 
And peace return, to part no more ! 


Behold, obedient to their great command, 
The lifted dagger quits his trembling hand : 
Smooth’d is his brow, where sullen care 
And furrow’d horror couch'd with fell despair 

No more his eyes with fury glow ; 
But heaveily grief succeeds to hell born woe. 
See, the signs of grace appear : 
See the soft relenting tear, 
Trickling at sweet Mercy’s call ! 
Catch it, angels, ere it fall! 
And let the heart sent offering rise, 
Heaven's best-accepted sacrifice !— 





Yet, yet again ?—Ah see, the pang returns ! 
Again with inward fire his heaving bosom burns 
Now, shepherd, wake a mightier strain ; 
Search the deep heart-rending pain ; 
Till the large floods of sorrow roll 
And quench the tortures of his soul. 
Almighty Lord, accept his pang sincere ! 
Let heavenly hope dispel each dark temptation ! 
And while he pours the penitential tear, 
O visit him with thy salvation. 


Stoop from heaven, ye raptur'd throng : 
Sink, ye swelling tides of song ! 
For lo! dissolv’d by musick’s melting power, - 
Celestial sorrow rolls her plenteous shower, 
O’er his wan cheek the colours rise ; 
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And beams of comfort brighten in his eyes. 
Happy king, thy woes are o’er ! 
Thy God shall wound thy soul no more ! 
The pitying Father of mankind 
Meets the pure returning mind. 


No more shall black despair afflict his soul : 
Each gentle sound, ye shepherds, now combine : 
Sweetly let the numbers roll : 
Sooth him into hope divine. 
Now lowly let the rustick measure glide, 
To quell the dark remains of self-consuming pride, 
Till nature’s home-sprung blessings he confess, 
And own that calm content is happiness.— 
Ye woods and lakes, ye cliffs and mountains ! 
Haunted grots, and living fountains ! 
Listen to your shepherd’s lay, 
Whose artless carols close the day. 
Bounding kids around him throng ; 
The steep reck echoes back his song : 
While all unseen to mortal eye, 
Sliding down the evening sky, 
Holy Peace, though born above, 
Daughter of Innocence and Love, 
Quits her throne and mansion bright, 
Her crown of stars, and robe of light, 
Serene, in gentle smiles arrayed, 
To dwell beneath his palm-tree shade. 
Hail, meek angel! awful guest ! 
Still pour thy radiance o’er my breast ! 
Pride and hate in courts may shine : 
The shepherd’s calm and blameless tent is thine ! 
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Softly, softly breathe your numbers ; 
And wrap his weary soul in slumbers ; 
Gentle sleep becalm his breast, 

And close his eyes in healing rest ! 
Descend, celestkal visions, ye who wait, 
God’s ministering powers, at heaven’s eternal gate, 

Ye, who nightly vigils keep, 

and rule the silent realms of sleep, 

Exalt the just to joys refin’d, 

And plunge in woe the guilty mind ; 

Descend '!—Oh, waft him to the skies, 

And open all heaven’s glories to his eyes! 
Beyond yon starry roof, by seraphs trod, 

Where light’s unclouded fountains blaze ; 

Where choirs immortal hymn their God, 

Entrance’d in extacy of celestial praise. 

Angels, heal his anguish ! 

Your harps and voices join ! 

His grief to bliss shall languish, 

When sooth’d by sounds divine. 

Behold, with dawning joy, each feature glows ! 

See the blissful tear.o’erflows ! 

The fiend is fled !—Let musick’s rapture rise : 

Now harmony, thy very nerve employ : 
Shake the dome, and pierce the skies : 
Wake him, wake him into joy. 














What power can every passion’s throne control ? 
What power can boast the charm divine, . 
To still the tempest of the soul ? 

Celestial Harmony, that mighty charm is thine ' 

She, heavenly born, came down to visit earth, 
When from God's eternal throne, 
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The beam of all-creative wisdom shone, 
And spake fair order into birth. 
At Wisdom’s call she roll’d yon glittering skies, 
' Attun’d the spheres, and taught consenting orbs to rise. 
Angels wrapt in wonder stood, 
And saw that all was fair, and all was good, 
’T was then, ye sons of God, in bright array 
Ye shouted o’er creation’s day ; 
Then kindling into joy, 
The morning stars together sung ; 
And through the vast etherial sky 
Seraphick hymns and loud hosannas rung. 
TO THE EVENING PRIMROSE. ae 
BY MARY RUSSELL MITFORD. | 
Lov’p flow’ret, rear thy drooping head, ay 
And wake thy beauty pale ! 
Thy lovely blossoms haste to spread, 
And woo the fragrant gale ! 





' Soon shall the ev’ning breezes blow, 
4 Soon fall the ev’ning dews, | 
| Then raise thy petals fainting low, 
Thy modest charms diffuse. 


Yon flaunting sun-flower, by thy side, 
In starry radiance gay, 
Spreads Mer rich breast in beauty’s pride, 
? And courts the noon-tide ray. 


Whilst, shrinking from the fervid glow, 
Thy modest colours fly, 

Each graceful flow’ret drooping low, 

Thy si!ken blossoms die. 
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But fairer than proud Phebus’ flower 
In noon-tide beauty bright, 

Art thou, in evening’s pensive hour, 
By Cynthia’s trembling light. 


When faintly gleams the western star, 
And ev’ning’s gentle breeze, 

Like sweetest musick heard from far, 
Sighs softly through the trees, 


Then lovely in the silver beam 
Thy flow’rets, glist’ning fair 

With pearly dew-drops, brightly gleam 
Resplendent through the air ! 








CORRESPONDENCE. 
—— 

After a number of coarse and unfinished engraving: 
with which the Polyanthos has been disfigured, it is with 
much pleasure that we present our patrons with a fnished 
portrait, engraved by Mr. John R. Smith from a painting 
by that unrivalled artist Gilbert Stewart, Esq. R. A 
The capital of New-England is honoured in being the 
residence of such professors of the fine.arts, 

Presuming that the decorations of this number will be 
satisfactory to the publick, we shall in the course of the 
next month, publish a proposal for enlarging the Polyan- 
thos to an octave, when the subjects of future engravings; 
the extended design of the work, the sources from which 


the materials will be derived, and other particulars, wi!! 
be more fully developed. 
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IT. Iil.. 
Where fast before the thunder’s roar, When parting life has ceas’d 
The mountain wave is madly driven, Go, heaven speed thee, rolling 
And bursts its ire, ’mid lightning’s fre, And bear him o’er, ’mid ocez 
High in the arch of angry heaven, Thy bosom be the sailor’s pillo 
There, tempest tost, the bark is lost, And safely land along the str 
The sailor toils o’er ocean swelling, Where angry waves.are vainly 
And hope has fled, while round his head, His sorrows o’er, to seek onc 


The grey sea-mew is loudly yelling. Far distant home, and humble « 


1, BILLOW. 
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Nem 
> gently flowing, And roll thy way along the bay, Where loud the 








For. 





1ain, Where wild the wat’ry war is raging; And rear thy form amid the 











waves and winds are waging. m/f ———s—— «Ah 





III. IV. 
has ceas’d the strife,. Where oft beside the glassy pride 
e, rolling billow, Of Avon’s smoothly flowing river, 
*mid ocean’s roar, Poor Mary’s sighs, that frequent rise, 
lor’s pillow. Mourn for the sailor, lost forever. 
ng the strand, Her tear drops glide with Avon’s tide, 
re vainly swelling, Fast falling near the weeping willow, 
seek once more Where Zephyr woo’d the tiny flood, 


humble dwelling. That bore thee first a little billow. 
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